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Sara toga 
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Asx for it by name in any of the 
best stores - - Just say, “Show me the 
Saratoga - in Calfskin.” . - What an 
amazing leather it is! It can be called 
‘“‘wear-proof’”’ but, it is as soft and flex- 
ible as a piece of thin kid - - Fine dyes 
have caught the rich, ripe golden 
shades of autumn and imprisoned 
them here—yet, this glove can be 
washed again and again, with soap 
and water, just as you wash your hands 
and still that soft rich newness re- 
mains . . This special number is at- 
tractively priced - - It is hand-cut, 
with hand-sewed back, hand-sewed 
hem and «Superseam” stitching on 
side and fingers - - A wonderful 
glove—and only four-fifty ! 


Daniel Hays 
Gloves 
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HOW THEY SHAPE UP 





| TUNNEY 

EY C603 dec bahenedeces tn bacwes so eeakeenns 5.11 
de ee eee bi od mn ee BRIS 192.00 
Pe ee eee eee Mittin: fe 
I SI i ce gh Et: ae ee 250,000.00 
I os cw be en Omen 75,000.00 
CRE IWS vv no bios vnc nc suede pnsdeuscaiwess 500,800.00 














DEMPSE} 
5.10 
190.00 
2. 470.000.00 
500,000.00 
120,000.00 
1 .750,000.00 





$4,840,195.10 





| 








As Ir Seems To THE Pus 
“Rowunp Fiv: The fighters are dancing in the middle of the ring.” 
TUDGE, V ) N nt 4.19 te 7 ] = 1 * an 
879 i i r I I I $5.00 1 ' re I gf c 
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The Scarecrow! 


Next Week, Maybe 


Lookout—Say, 
there's a guy at the door that 
looks to me like a dry agent. 

Proprietor—Well, we don't 
need anything today. 


S pea keas y 


“What are you going to do 
with those dirty pictures you 
bought in Paris?” 

“I’m going to start an art 
magazine. 


When the motorist stops, looks 
and listens, there’s some thing 


wrong with his engine. 








AN 
Rare Old Prints 


COCKTAILS 
2 FOR 
A QUARTER 


Worth More Alive 


Passenger—Why did you let 
that pedestrian get away? You 
could have got him easy. 

Driver—He owes me_ twenty 
dollars. 


If a fellow stays more than 
ten minutes in a phone booth 
while others are waiting he de 
serves the wrong numbers he 
gets. 


“What's the matter, George? 
You look sick.” 

“Yassuh, boss. Ah has de up 
pendecidus.”’ 

“Good gracious, that’s too 
bad!” 

“Yas, suh! Lanlo’d up-an’- 
decide-us has gotta move.” 





Have walls papered as sign-boards; 


WEEK-END 


Al 





Home ! 


gives perfect illusion, 
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Rare Old Prints 


EGGS 


FRESH 
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Enough to Make One Turn 
Inside Out 


fight ticket stubs are 
very puzzling. 


These 
After you have 
come from outside and are stand- 
ing inside wondering which side, 
the right side or the left side, 
vour ticket calls for, and you look 
at the front side of the ticket and 
it says ringside. but you are not 
sure whether it’s inside ringside 
or outside ringside or left side 
ringside or rightside ringside, so 
vou see an usher and you ask 
him which side, but he is very 
“One 


busy so he says: side, 


please ae 


If Tunney and Dempsey want 
to get some real roadwork in their 
training they should try running 
every day from the ringside to 


one of those “ringside” seats. 
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“My boy—I want you to draw up the plans for my new 


in the country—something to 


fe pi hed up in Europe Ds 














Prey 


wy HIE YOU ARE EXPELLEp Fo 


WCHING PEANUTS pyp, , 7? 
PED THE OLD MARTINe” 





The next song-and-dance will be Kurt von Perelman playing 
the new piscatorial hit, “Me and My Shad-roe.” “What was 
Washington’s farewell address, Arthritis?” asked Miss Michaels 
of one of her charges. “Heaven!” was the dizzying reply as the 
small innocent emptied all six chambers of his gat into Michaels’ 
left leg. You can bring mea fried ham sandwich, Otto. 


Me Too 


Lawyer—I wish to inform you 


—— * — that your wife is seeking a di 
. | vorce, 
—— = } Hushband—F¥ine; tell her to get 


ieny one for me, too. 
Whoever said 


+} th tells a story” 
o's oN 
L \ 4 


movies very much. 


“Every picture 





never went to the 


The only peopl nowadays who 
wake up and find themselves rich 


= are professional boxers. 
t } = 
hei => Instalment men call at our house, 
place Alas! we cannot pay; 


} And so they take our furniture, 


On a due du 


match this antique doorknob my 


dewy dav. 
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THE WORLD'S MOST PITIFUL CASES—NXIII 


The Freshman who looked like a John Held drawing 


Rentini Samet 
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Help! Police! 


“Somebody's robbed the house 
while we've been gone!” 

“Don’t yell like that! What 
if they have? It’s too late to do 
anything now!” 

“My silver’s gone! My new 
coat! My 

“Pipe down, woman! The 
neighbors ‘ll think you ve gone 
cuckoo!’ 

“Oh! And they've taken 

“Say! You've got to cut out 
that screaming! I won't have it! 
Figure out what's missing and 
tomorrow I'll report it to the 
police.” 

. they’ve taken your new 
set of golf clubs!” 

“They did? !! go?! ’em! 
Help! Police! HELP! MUR- 
DER FIRE! Do something, 
woman! Don’t stand there with 
your mouth open! HALP! 
HALP!!!’ 


May—What do you think of 
going out with married men? 

Fay—lIt’s all right if you're 
not married to them. 


daniayman + 





WHAT WILL THE WOMEN BE WEARING NEXT; 


Gaze into JupGe’s Crystal and see! 





First New Yorker—Speaking of traffic—did you ever try to 


park a car in Philadelphia? 


Last New Yorker—No, I’ve been lucky. I generally find 


a space right here in New York. 


’ 


Fire! 
“How can I cure my son of 
striking matches on his. trou 
S¢ rs? 


“Buy him some celluloid pants.” 


The burglar’s mother. awaiting 
her son’s return, should keep a 
flashlight in the window for him. 


Newspaper Copy Reader—How 
shall I head this story about the 
woman’s hotel burning at noon? 

Editor “Guests flee in scanty 
attire,”’ of course. 
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Diary of a Real New Yorker 


Mostanyday: 
fast. went to work, went to lune 


Woke up, got dressed, ate 


‘h, went 


break- 
back to 


work. came home, went to the movies and went to 


slee p- 


Oh My! ) \ 
. ) 


Some girls are hot, 


And some are / 
colder; 
Mine got so hot, \ 
I couldn’t hold \ 
her. 


The busy man’s 
doctor ordered a 
change of scenery, 
moved his 
desk to another 
window. 


/ 
} / 
so he j / 
The Rift 


By Marion E. Burns 

Until now, my wife and I have 
always agreed upon everything. 
Our perfect unison has been the 
envy of our acquaintances and 
even our close friends have al- 
ways marveled at the degree of 
compatibility in which we dwelt. 
I had but to advance the sus- 
picion of an idea, when I would 
find my wife wholly in accord 
with my thought. She could men- 
tion a subject but once and the 
thing was instantly unanimous. 
We were on better than a fifty- 
fifty basis—we met each other 
more than half way. Indeed, our 
two hearts beat as one. 

It seems a pity that such a 
state of uniformity of being could 
not continue, but at last we are 
in violent disagreement. Our 
days are spent in constant bick- 
ering and wrangling. There is 
an entire lack of our erstwhile 
blissful harmony. 

We simply cannot agree upon 
the terms of our divorce. 


The be st exe rcise for tat pe ople 
is trying to push open a bolted 
door from the outside. That will 


make them lean. 
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True, Every Word of It! 


I'm a free-born American citizen. 

When I want a drink I know where to get it. And 
if I don’t get it I yell. Then I get it. Try to take 
it away from me and I raise a howl that can be heard 
for blocks around. 

If anybody interferes with me or tries to prevent 
me from doing what I wish to do, I squawk. I let 
‘em know. I do a lot of kicking. In fact, I’m kick 
ing most all the time, except when I’m asleep. 
Nobody can 
They tell me to shut up or to do as 


I'm a free-born American citizen. 
intimidate me. 


they say, and I pay no attention. I do as I like. 
It’s no secret. Everybody knows I have my own 
way. When neighbors object to my carrying on, | 
ignore them. As far as I’m concerned, they don't 
exist. 


Absolutely fearless and inde pe ndent, exce pt when 
I’m thirsty. 

I was born that way. That’s why I’m that way. 
And the fact that I was born but a few months ago 
has something to do with it too. 


—Wn. Gore (The Kid Himself) 


Protection From the Police 


From what we have seen and heard of lately, it 
would seem that what this city needs,is more police 
protection. The problem is: 
to get it from? 


Who are we going 











INTELLECTUAL—We’ll have another match tomorrow, unless 


Jupiter Plauvius forbids. 


Moron 


I thought Elmer Ginsberg ox ned this court! 
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Verses to Be Hung on an 
Office Wall 


Well-meaning friends who would 
thoughtfully spare me 
Moods that are dark and Dan 


tesque, 
Banter beguiles me but’ this habit 
riles me: 
Don't park your feet on my 
desk. 


Seatter your ashes all over the 
carpet 
Smash my new vase arabesque, 
Take root and sprout here— 
though one ching is out 
here: 
Don’t park your feet on my 


desk. 


Dripping umbrellas and muddy 
galoshes 
Help make the place pictur- 
esque ; 
Feel no compunction but heed 
this injunction: 
Don't park your feet on my 
desk. 


Have I a temper and do I get 
vicious 
When I am angry? ... “Dun't 
Esk!” 
Gaze at this, read it—if wise, 
you will heed it: 
Don’t park your feet on my 
desk! 


Artutcer L. Lippmann 





Say, matey, ’ave you a chaw of *baccy for an old bloke wot 
fought with N 


‘elson at Shiloh? Then I’ll spin you a yarn, begob. 


“Your papa told you that a circle is the shortest distance be- 
° YT) 
tween two points? 


asked Miss Beebe of little Morris, “Why, 


what does he do for a living, dummy?” “I have you there!” re- 
plied Morris, clapping erasers vigorously, “He drives a cab!” 


up the chips, boys, here comes a harness bull! 


The Boston Tea Party 
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Leaves from Myrtles sketch-book 





No. 5 
EWS has 
received 
Myrtle 
ma’s mamma 


ing t morrow i 
during the interval « 
joyous anticip 
anent the semi-ann 
eventuality, thet 
leisure in which 
explat ibout 
master who 1 
with Honduras int 
business of |} 
pet 
Nobody 
Toastmaster, who 
parrot, t 
and it was 
trade him 
either an airdale « 
Myrtle’s pap 
Cousin Bruce 
dislike | 
since ther 1 i 
attachmer for 











The patrol wagon drove up to 


an unobtrusive house in Boston. 
By Harry Grant Dart 


The police, armed with axes, 
jumped out and began to chop 
down the door. Soon they could 
be heard tramping through the 
house. A crowd gathered in the 
street. When the police came 
out of the house, they had two 
prisoners, a man and a woman, 
both meek looking individuals. 
) Another police car drove up, 
seattering the crowd in the street. 
The lieutenant, who was_ in 
charge of the second car, called 
to the sergeant that had con- 
ducted the raid, * 
evidence ?” 


Did you get any 
“T’ll say we did,”’ replied the 
sergeant, “three cases of im- 
ported Pilgrim’s Progress and 
half ease of Alice in Wonder- 
land.’—Joun Henty Tyree 
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There! Didwt I tell you I was tichlish? 
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Frozen Hearts 

I certainly have made life hard 
for that girl. 

Four months ago she was en- 
joying life with her father and 
brother in a lovely little cottage 
at the foot of the great mountain. 
She kept house for them and 
each day she sang as she worked. 
Never a care in the world. And 
then I started my fiendish work. 

First, I had their home burned. 
Then I had her father and 
brother murdered—shot before 
her very eyes. This was enough 
to break any girl’s heart, but I 
was not content. I had only 
started. 

I had her sweetheart pushed 
over a high cliff while she looked 
on helpless. Since then she has 
been placed in every compromis- 
ing situation that I could arrange. 
She has been forced to wander 
lost for hours in the blinding 
snow, to swim cold rivers for her 
life, everything that was un- 
pleasant. 

Even now she is alone with the 
man she has hated all her life. 
Alone in a little cabin far from 
other people. God only knows 
what the final outcome will be 
for this girl. And she has suf- 
fered all this at my own hand! 
All of it was planned by me. 

“Frozen Hearts” sure ought to 
be a swell picture—if I can get 
anyone to buy this plot! 





Runner (at practice)—Hey, Steve, when ya going to let me 
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FUN FOR YOUNG AND OLD! 
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JUDGE Will Pay $25.00 for the Funniest Dialogue 
Submitted for the Above Picture 


If more than one person submits 
the same winning dialogue, each 
will receive the prize of $25.00. 


> 


You may write your brilliant 
brainstorm right in the above bal- 
loons if you wish or you may drav’ 
a couple of your own balloons on 
a postal card and fill them in. Be 
sure and put the number of the 
contest on the card. And you may 
send in as many as you like. 


Send all entries to the BAL- 
LOON CONTEST EDITOR, 
JUDGE, 627 West 43rd St., New 
York. THIS WEEK’S CON- 
TEST (No. 6) CLOSES SEP- 
TEMBER 24th. THE WIN- 


meet that little Jane from Vassar, huh? I thought ya were a NING DIALOGUE will be in 


friend of mine! 


the Oct. 15th issue. 
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GING tec CIE 


by Mauro Gonzalez 





Comic Colossus 


And so it came to pass that the 
great American public sat one 
Harold Lloyd atop a bundle of 


money. To the left ladies and 
gentlemen, we have the four-eyed 
comedian. Here is another 


national institution! I am watch- 
ing this youthful monarch go thru 
his moviesque maneuvers. The 
extent of his labor is to walk out 
of a taxicab in front of the Plaza 
Hotel. He is now being loaded 
up with baggage by a fashionable 
fare. A director shouts, “Camera! 
All right, Harold!’ And Harold 
does everything a taxi driver 
would do. This movie comedian 
is an aristocrat. His movements 
and grimaces are one caricature 
after another. The “gag” has 
now been photographed. 

* * + 


Harold leaves the scene for the 
comfort of his limousine. The 
star’s brother begs me draw 
Harold in the upholstered ele- 
gance of its interior. He poses. 
As he sits in opulence I am re- 
minded of an old picture in which 
he appeared years ago. He was 
riding a hack and the bottom fell 
out. The horse kept running and 
Harold with feet on the ground 
had to run to keep up with the 
horse. He did this for five 
hundred feet of film to evoke one 
laugh. There were no doubles 
then. Now a staff of underlings 
do the dirty work. He poses for 
two minutes before the camera 
and then relaxes in his limousine 
for an hour. While this Lloyd 
was once the world’s worst come- 
dian he is now one of the world’s 
richest motion picture financiers. 
A matter of a mere fifteen million 
dollars or so being his assets. 

“Make my nose straight,” cau- 
tions the star as I draw. He 
points to a bump on his nose. It 
seems that in the old slapstick 
days a pie plate hit there at the 
wrong angle. 

(Continued on page 25) 
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Tuis Week the Dempsey- 
Tunney Battle! ... Having bene- 
fited from our experience with 
the Dempsey-Sharkey Fight, we 
decided to cover the Chicago 
Battle in a sensible manner froin 
a ringside seat, situated in Times 
Square, New York City! 


—f— 


If you will note the date of this 
issue, you will see that we have ing 
also put over what is known as a 
“scoop,” as we cover the Fight 


“sock ‘em, Jack” and 
“he’s punch drunk!” ete. As 
a result we entered our ring- 
side seats in the pink of con- 


a dition ! 

Round One—Jack and 
Frank lead with two Dry 
Martinis. ... 
with an 


Mac scores 
Alexander, fol- 


lowing it up with a 
stinger. . . . I return 
with a vicious rabbit 





punch (1 part Gordon 
Water, 1 part Cointreau) 
which staggers Mac. 


a 


for you, round by round, before it 
even starts! . 
lishers give their readers this 
rapid-fire service, and we hope it 
will be ap- 

preciated ! 


— 


. . Very few pub- 


In order to 
get into the 
real atmos- 
phere of the 
Battle of the 
Stockyards, 
Mac and I 
trained for 
weeks by rid- 
ing in the 
subway dur- 
ing the rush 
hour, and 
topped it off 
every evening 
by having a 
kindly police- 
man pile 
broken 
benches’ on 
s+. Bae 
we followed 
with vocal 
exercise, yell- 




















Round Two—Mac comes out 


which h 
The ref 
come ot 
him wit 


fast an 


mint). 







vate 


Roun 
mix-up i 


the mouth... . 


(1 part brandy, 1 





_ 


of his corner very slowly and I 
meet him with two stiff Barcardis 


ave him hanging on... . 
eree parts us and as we 
it of the clinch I catch 
h a right Manhattan to 
Mac is weakening 
1 hands me a low punch 
part white 





E XiRST RAND 
AT, al 
MACK FRANKS 


1 Three—After a fast 
n Mac’s corner I put over 
my famous 
finisher, a fast 
Bronx to the 


— heart and 

Mac’s seconds 

throw in the 

\ sponge. . . . 

\ g - TEX \ It was a great 
SS Oe fight, and as 
HEICKARL. SUI I said over 


RIGHT BY 


RINGe FOR SOME 
REAPON_ OR OTHER 
WEP SMILING 


. NO BND II Pf / 
' te. wr, 
4, ber 


Ss 


HE ‘ ¢ 
- the radio, I 


did my _ best, 
folks, and I 
think the best 
man won!” 


<—t— 

And _ speak- 
ing of famous 
punches, 
Jimmie Mc- 
Corman, Jr., 


Mie : 

Sten , sends in some 

wy Co ml : 
CURBSIDE great drinks. 

“mE? = 
1, SQuikee — Do you 
Boe 2 ve SE remember, of 
7 Wen (Continued 
" . 


on page 27) 


























ae <TC NS 























THE 


AMERICAN 


JUDG 


. 
4 
4 


“DOUGH” 


ot a 
Grae 
ee 
oe eee 
y y be ay 





BOYS 




















oh a 




















= 


JUDGE 











A Better Job For Al 


0 THEY are saying that Al Smith can be nomi- 
S nated after all. Nice calculations under “expert 

independent auspices,” as reported in the New 
York World, give him seven hundred and thirty-five 
votes in the convention—three more than he needs. 

An intention to let the impossible thus become the 
probable is ascribed to the practical politicians. It 
will astonish many to hear that the Democratic 
party possesses practical politicians. Plumb discour- 
aged by the unit and two-thirds rules, it has become 
an addict of that dream-producing drug, Compromise. 
It has tried all the ways of losing. With Davis, 
losing like a gentleman. With Cox, losing by de- 
fault. With Bryan, losing on fumbles. It has about 
reached the point where some think it has got to 
win or bust up. The practical boys believe they can 
win with Smith. Rumor has it that Al himself is not 
so sure, and not very eager to run anyway. 

If the public really had any voice in these matters, 
it might well speak up and say, “Leave Al out of it.” 
He would be a grand president. He has as good a 
grasp of the business of government as any modern 
man. He knows as few know its actual purpose, 
which is to make life easier for the greatest number 
of people. He can dig out facts, dust them off, tie 
them in bunches and shoot them where they will hit 
hardest. Walter Lippmann says, “he is what a con- 
servative ought to be always if he knew his business.” 

The opposition to him boils down to prejudices. 
The prejudice of the Anti-Saloon League, the pr: 
judice of the Klan and others who’see papal spooks. 
the prejudice of the genteel against a guy who wears 
his hat and his cigar at conflicting angles and speaks 
with a sidewalk accent. And underlying all, the 
prejudice of the countryside against the Big Town. 

Is it worth while to go through a campaign em- 
bittered by these four prejudices—moral, religious, 
class and geographic—merely for the sake of getting 
an able chief executive? We have learned that the 
nation can get along famously without much presi- 
denting or much leadership in the White House. 

Besides, there’s a better job for Al. He has an 
idea that he would like to clean up Tammany Hall, 
take it out of partisan politics, draw in his following 
of Smith Republicans and independents and give the 
biggest city in the world the best municipal govern- 
ment in history. He could do that without being 
mayor or anything else official. He could do it by 
his power, prestige and skill, and still have time to 





make a good living as president of a corporation. 

Two weeks ago this page said that Herbert 
Hoover's great abilities would be wasted in the presi 
dency, partly because he is an inept politician. Smith 
ought not to be wasted in the presidency, partly be- 
cause he is too good a politician. In control of Tam- 
many, he could accomplish infinitely more concrete 
benefits, touching more intimately and at more points 
the daily lives of millions of people. 


~ * * 


Wires more than two hundred college teams take 
the gridiron this Saturday, the football sea- 
son will be in full swing. New rules have made 
changes so obvious that they can be seen even from 
the seats in the forty-acre stadiums we build nowa- 
days. The goal posts are set ten yards back of the 
goal lines. No longer will a team line up for defense 
in the shadow of its goal posts, or run the risk of a 
desperate punt striking the cross bar. The huddle, 
which always makes the grandstand fidget, is cut 
down to fifteen seconds. In shift plays, all players 
must come to an absolute stop for a full second be 
fore the ball is snapped. Lateral passes will flourish 
under the rule making them dead instead of loose if 
incomplete. And a fumbled punt can no longer be 
scooped up by the end thundering down the field. 
The hunch of the experts is that the game is 
going to be faster for the spectators to watch, safer 
for the players to play and fairer for the alumni to 
bet their shirts on. 


* . . 


\ PRACTICING lawver said toa great medical scholar. 
~- 


“Professer, you study the Middle Ages. I live in 


them.” As the tide of crime mounts, there is mor 
insistence on the question, “What is wrong with our 
administration of criminal law?’ The solemn answer 


of a committee headed by Owen D. Young is, “No 
body is really in a position to know.” This committ 
is raising an endowment fund for the Harvard Law 
School. One of the erving needs is for legal research, 
in order that lawyers themselves may know where w 
stand in the matter of law. We spend two hundred 
million dollars a year on applied scientific research, 
and ten millions more on pure scientific research, But 
we do not spend much more than $200,000 on legal 
research, which has to do with human relations. 

The law must be given a chance to catch up with 
the moving facts of common experience. 


R.J.W. 
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THE HIRED MAN AND THE HIRED GIRL 
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A TIP TO THE RADIO BOYS 


The trouble with the radio, 
men, is that the advertising they 
send over it is too subtle. What’s 
the use of having Begbaum’s 
Blue Blowers play “Down on the 
Delta” and then follow it up 
with the announcement that if 
your feet hurt you, Topoozian’s 
Trim-Phit Dog Guards will ease 
the pain? Answer, no_ use. 
connection between 
the two. But if you wove To- 
poozian’s and-so-forth into the 
song you'd get something pleas- 
ing to the ear and utilitarian at 
the same time. Like for instance: 
“Down on the delta 
dancing with joy, 

They’re shaking that thing, and 
many a boy 

And many a girl are blessing the 
name 

And the fame of good old To- 
poozian, the same 

Who sells his excelsior quality 
Dog Guards 

At 543 Bergen Avenue, Jersey 
City, telephone Pinchbeck 
4087.” 

That’s what big-time ad men 
call Breaking Down the Con- 
sumer Resistance, and after you 
boys have heard that song a few 


There’s no 


they're 





times and begin to ponder on 
your feet, you'll probably take a 
cab to Ernie Topoozian’s Corn 
xennel and sink seven dollars in 
a pair of Dog Guards. 

Or take the 


cast over the 


plays they broad 
radio. Why can't 
the playwright sneak a_ hidden 
allusion to the product right into 
the drama? It’s Look 
here: 


a pipe. 


FALTERING FEET 

A Human Drama in 1 Act 

Characters: Henry Tregaskis, 
Dollie LaRue, his fiancée; Muffin, 
a butler. 

Scene: Library of Henry Tr: 
gaskis. 

Tregaskis—I can’t stand this 
any longer. I’m going away to 
night—to Paris, Vienna, Yoka- 
hama—anywhere, as long as I 
ean forget. 

Muffin—Sir, a lady to see you. 

Tregaskis (starting)—A lady! 
Who can it be, Muffin? 

Muffin—Just a broken thing, 
sir, a gay moth whose wings were 
singed in the flame men call 
Broadway—in short, sir, Miss D. 
LaRue. 

Tregaskis—Send her in and— 


Muffin! 

















Piano Mover—Hey, take this darn thing offa me —Gawd! 








Wu ffin—Yes, sir. 

Tregaskis—You may take the 
evening off—lI 
igain tonight. 


shan’t need yo 


Mu ffin—Very good, sir. 
Dolly (entering Sweetheart! 
Tregaskis Love d one! 
Dolly Why are vou so 


thoughtful, buglets ? 
suffered 
financial way or are 


Have you 
perhaps reverses in a 
you unwell ? 
Dolly, I have " 
confession to make to you. 


Dolly 


been keeping something or some 


Tregaskis 


Henry! Have you 
body from me? 
Tregaskis — Yes, 
now I must tell you. 
away to forget. 
Dolly—But Henry, what have 
I done, what have I done? 
Tregaskis—It is no fault of 
yours, child. My feet hurt, and 
I shall find oblivion on foreign 


Dolly, but 
I am going 


shores. 
Dolly (tearfully )—Don’'t leave 
me, darling, oh, my darling. 
Tregaskis (firmly)—I must. 
The trouble I’m having with my 
feet, you wouldn't believe it if I 
told you. 


(Continued on page 31) 


I dunno what people see in music! 
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HERE'S a very good show on 


view at the Plymouth 

Theater. Its name is “Bur- 
lesque”; its authors are the MM. 
Watters and Hopkins. It is full 
of laughs; it is well acted and 
well staged; it is worth your 
money. So much for the facts 
that will interest you most. If 
you want to read any farther and 
hear a professorial critical 
opinion of it— which probably 
will not interest you at all—it is 
up to you. 

While “Burlesque” is all that 
I have noted above, it is, never- 
theless, not a play that the critic 
can take to his bosom. It is ex- 
cellent diversion, as a 
dance, a coon battle royal or a 
patriotic address by Dr. Coolidge 
is juicy and amusing, but it will 
never make Brunetiére and 
Schlegel sorry that they are dead. 
Like many such amusing theatri- 
cal evenings, it is artificially 
manufactured and to a consider- 
able degree fraudulent. (If you 
are still reading, it is your fault, 
for, as I said in the beginning, it 
is a tasty show and you'll cer 
tainly enjoy it.) 

That the play was inspired by 
“Broadway,” there can be no 
doubt. Not only does it plainly 
show general signs of the _ in- 
fluence of that meritorious ex- 
hibit, but many specific. The 
central character is here once 
again a serio-comic hoofer; the 
undressing scene of the previous 
play is boldly aped; the flavor of 
the wise-cracks and dialogue is 
duplicated; the low-comedy fe- 
male of the play at the Broad- 
hurst finds her counterpart in the 
play at the Plymouth; again we 
have the sense of an off-stage 
show in progress; and so on. And 
it is all once again thoroughly en- 
tertaining. But where there is a 
definite feel of authenticity in 


cooch 


by 'GLERELc 


“ Burlesque’ Plymoutt Reviewed 


“Tenth Avenue” (Eltinge 
drama. 


—Absurd crook 
“Ziegfeld Follies” (New Amsterdam)—<A show ir 
the grand manner, beautiful and humorou 


“What the Doctor Ordered” 
mutty. 


titz)—Cheap and 


“Plood Money” (Hudson An interesting first 
act and thereafter the toboggan. 


“Grand Street Follies” (Little) —Some amusing 
travesties. 


“The Road to Rome” (Playhouse)—Ambitious 
but beyond its depth. 


“Her First Affaire’ 
this one. 


(Bayes)—There’s little {1 


“Pickwick” (Empire)—I'll review it next wee! 


“Secret Service Smith’’ (Cosmopolitar Same 


here 
“Good News” (Chanin)—And here. 


“The Second Man" (Guild)—One of tast season’ 
worthy hold-overs. 


“ Broadway" (Broadhurst)—Ditto. 


“The Ladder” (Cort)—Last season's worst 





“Rang Tang” (Royale)—Dusky song and dar 
show with several fetching numbers. 





“ Allez-Oop”’ (Carroll)—Stereotyped revue. Dul 
"he Circus Princess’ (Winter Garder The 
inter Garder rn Attractive melo 
and amusing clowning. 
| 
| “A Night in Spain” (44th St.)—A show wit! 
ome excellent low comedy 


| “Hit the Deck” (Belasco)—Indifferent 1 


medy. 
| 
| al . yee . . 
| *The Squall” (48th St.)—Sexy tedium. 
“The Baby Cyclone” (Miller)—To be passed 


“The Triumphant Bachelor"’ (Biltmore)—Ditt 
* Yellow Sands” (Fultor 


—Same here. 


Revelry’” (Masque)—And here. 





Belmont)—Don Barclay 
mnkeyshines 





“Pegqy-Ann” (Vanderbilt)—A mediocre sor 


and dance show. 


“The Spider” (Music Box)—Lively trick melo- 


drama. 


“Rio Rita” (Ziegfeld)—Lovely to look at but 
not much to listen to. 


“The Wild Man of Borneo” 
review. 


Bijou \—For future 


“My Maryland” (Jolson)—Ditto. 


“Women Go On Forever’ (Forrest)—Ditto. 





SCAN NITLAN 














“Broadway,” here there is gener- 
ally a definite feel of showshop. 


even while it is en- 
livening one most, does not per- 
suade one that it is genuine. Its 
people are for the major part 
dummies—admirable dummies, to 
be sure, but dummies none the 
less. They pretend to be the 
people of burlesque, but they re- 
main only the people in a play 
about burlesque. If, in all the 
history of burlesque, there has 
ever lived a woman like the 
heroine of this exhibition, I should 
like to be instructed in the rec- 
ords. And if, 
lesque folk use certain of the ex- 
pressions attributed to them by 
the MM. Watters and Hopkins, 
should like to be held in after 
class and instructed doubly. Such 
things do not matter to the lay 
audience, however, for laughter is 
what that audience craves above 
everything, and there is plenty of 
laughter in this show. There is 
plenty of laughter, indeed, to 
satisfy even the sourest critic for 
the time being. But critics have 
a nasty way of waking up in the 
cold, gray dawn of the morning 
after, and when comes the dawn 
they find that all is not Goldwyn 
that glitters. 

Some of the passages at dia- 
logue are highly gratifying to the 
midriff not to the cortex. As 


“Burlesque,” 


furthermore, bur- 


in most such cases, they lose their 


value when they are lifted out of 
the text and isolated. But the 
tenor of them may be indicated. 
There is, for example, the hard 
baby, Mazie, 
who, after an excursion with a 
certain party to Atlantic City, 
observes that “girls like us should 
never get mixed up with nice 
people. They’re too rough.” 
There is Skid’s rejoinder to the 
notion of his wife’s going out to a 
(Continued on page 32) 


boiled burlesque 
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Hohe 


in sackcloth 
For months we have 
been walking our legs off in the 
shops in search of the last gasp 
apparel and acces- 
and just the other day the 
editor informed us, in a_ brutal 
manner, that our stuff was all 
wet! “Go places and do things,” 
he yelled. “Tell about the people 
you see and what they wear and 
things like that! Snap it up!” 


in feminine 


sories, 


~~ 


SS 


All right! But it’s going to be 
awfully hard on the boy friends! 
Went to the opening of “Good 
News.” A marvelous show. Saw: 
Lillian Gish with a well-known 
dramatic critic. She wore the 
most exquisite shoulder flower, 
made of blown glass. Judge, Jr. 
standing in the lobby, between 
the acts, with a very beautiful 
woman in an orange evening 
gown trimmed with silver beads 
and silver shoes. I don’t mean the 
gown was trimmed with 
Harold Llovd: He was wearing 
—but who cares what he was wear- 
ing. George Olsen playing The 
Varsity Drag. a great number. 


shoes ! 


C > 
The Polo Matches: Glorious 
afternoon and what a team we've 
got! Peggy Joyce in a snakeskin 
Isotta roadster that knocks your 


eve out. Helen Wills without the 
eye-shade, in a stunning black 
and white sports costume; Fred 


and Adele Astair: She is wear 
ing her hair differently. Dined 
at Henri’s—a marvelous place 
and a wonderful crowd. 


oc! 


There’s a little restaurant in 
Forty-ninth Street —wish I could 
mention the name! Among those 


also Harriet 


at the 
at the very next table! 


Hom i i 


present, Betty Starbuck, 
Foy and Edna Hibberd. 
oo 
aS 

Danced at the Chateau Madrid, 
a rather terrible place. Saw there 
Bobby Arnst of “A la Carte,” 
Hoctor; also Ada 
Got a terrible thrill 
Dick Barthelmess 


Gloria 


May Weeks. 
Lido. 





The Best Steppers 


Whiteman success 
( Ziegfeld Follies 


(Ziegfeld Follies ) 


" (A la Carte) 




















ae al es «i eS 





Catactysmic Moments 


John D. runs out of gas. 
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PASSING fire truck almost 
caused a stampede at the 
premiére of “Les Misé- 


rables”’ the other night, half of the 
first nighters tearing their shirt 
studs out in a frenzy to leave the 
theater. However, it was not fear 
that prompted them so much as 
genuine relief at being able to see 
anything so interesting as a fire 
after having witnessed a_ few 
thousand feet of the Universal 
Film De France. 

critics said that the 
French film, imported to this 
country for no apparent reason, 
was very interesting because: (1) 


Several 


it showed how 
made in 


pictures were 
France; (2) how far 

had advanced in this country. 
According to that reasoning it 
would be interesting to listen to a 
piccolo concert in order to prove 
the superiority of cornet 
Anyway, “Les Misérables” 
at a snail’s pace, 


trios. 
moved 
it had u leading 
hopped around and 
looked like Lillian Gish having 
delirium tremens, and the pho- 
tography was very poor. If you 


lady who 





Nupe Party 
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The Movie Guide 


"The Big Parade” (Astor two performances 
The best war picture that has been made 


The Garden of Allah’’ (Embassy two perform- 
ances)—Reviewed in this issue. 


“ Hula’’—Reviewed in this issue. 


“ King of Kings’ (Gaiety)—It'’s a toss-up be- 
tween going to see this and listening to John Roach 
Stratton over the radio. 


“Les Miserables’ (Central, two performances)— 
Reviewed in this issue 


“Mockery” (Palace, Brooklyn, 22-24. Burnside 
25-26. Continuous n Chaney with regulation 
anatomy, being a convincing Russian peasant. A 
very good picture. 


“Metropolis” 


Continuous 


Empress, 2 Valentine, 28-29 
4 tremendously interesting German 
picture, portraying the city of the future 





“Old San Francisco’ (Warner's, twice daily 
Which only goes to show that the public will go t 
see anything, if anything was needed to prove it 





| “The Patent Leather Kid" (Globe, two per 
formances)—The worst of the war pictures, ever 
| though Richard Barthelmess is in it 
| 
Service for Ladies’ (Keith houses, Brooklyr 
The lowdown on head-waiting on the continer 


\ pleasing picture, with Adolph Menje 


Seventh Heaven Sam Harris, tw perform- 
ances The notable acting of Janet Gaynor make 
this one worth while 





“Topsy and Eva” (Rivoli, continuous. For 1 
good reason There is no excuse this It 
| practically as bad as “Old San Francisco.” 


“The Way of All Flesh’’ (Rialto, continuous 


{ simple story made strong by the acting of Emi 
Jannings 

| 

| ° , ya > } } 

Underworld Reviewed in this issue. 

‘What Price Glory,”’ “Chang,” “Secrets of a 


= ‘Stark Love,” also above the ordinary. 


, where am I? 


IG WG HeEMG 


BY VARE coe 








can think up some 


original rea- 


son for going you're perfectly 


welcome. 


\ JuHILe some unusually beauti- 

ful shots of the desert might 
make “The Garden of Allah” in- 
teresting to you, it would be 
something like confessing a weak- 
ness for 


burning sands and 


heroes dressed in burlap and 
sheeting. The picture is taken 
from the romantic novel written 
by Robert Hichens, and the story 
is rather irritating. The religious 
element runs throughout the plot 
and while in all fairness it must 
be said that Director Rex Ingram 
used a great deal of restraint in 
handling the religious theme, still 
and all it remains obnoxious. 

If you read the 
remember the 


novel you will 
story of the Trap 
pist monk who abdicates from 
the monastery and 
English girl 


marries an 
and then has to de 
cide with his conscience whether 
he will serve God or matrimony. 
He and his bride go honeymoon- 


(Continued on page 26) 
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I was in the bathtub when I stepped on a 


cake of soap and I don’t know which way I went! 
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“You can’t come in here son. 
You’re a minor.” 
H—ll, Mister! I’m a stu- 
dent.” 
—Micuigan GarGoyLe 


“Why should I lend you five 
dollars?” 

“For sentimental reasons.” 

“How’s that?” 

“I’ve got a date.” 


—M. 1. T. Voo Doo 


Who Was That Lady? 


Flashing lights, swirling 
figures, syncopated rhythm. 

She looked up into his face as he 
held her close. 

“So you really have Professor 
W oodstuff in Biology 30?” 

“IT do,” was the reply; “and 
of all the mentally-crippled flat 
tires, he is the unrivaled hat 
man.” 


“Do you know who I am?” she 


spluttered. 


“No.” he countered. “Tell me 


or I shall guess.” 


“TI, sir, am Mary Woodstuff, 


the professor's only daughter.” 
“Do you know who 7 am?” 
“No, but— 
“Thank Gawd!” 
—Yatre Recorp 





“T hear that there is a new kind 
of soap out that is 99 45/100; 
pure.” 

“What is the advantage?” 

“It floats in a shower bath.” 


—Penn State Frotu 


Blonde—I ean’t find a single 
pin. Where do they all go, any- 
way? 

Dearie—Haven't the least idea; 
you see they are headed one way 
and they are pointed another. 

—Stevens Tecu Stone MILi 


“Julius, quit pouring that 
ground glass into the sugar 
bowl.” 

“Aw, gosh, ma, can’t a guy cut 
up a little around here?” 


—OKLAHOMA WHIRLWIND 














“Who was the lady I seen 
you with last night?” 
“My, my, such English.” 
—Boston Beanpot 


“Listen, Jane, tell me what 
happened after we all drank to 
‘Old Lehigh.’ ” 

“I was just going to ask you.” 


—Lenicu Burr 























Tue Dentist (humming)—Yep, I saw my first robin today. 


—Yare Recorp 
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- From the Back Seat {rt—I'd like you to paint 
; in Dies af a Doak sden portrait of my late uncle 
; who was plainly out of his ck {rtist— Bring him in, . 
ment in city traffic, attempted to irt—I wr = late nape 
turn around in the middle of a {rtist—Bring him in when h 
block, and was side-swiped and gets here, the ™ 
‘ upset by a hook and ladder fire Wasiitnerox Dirci 
truck on its way to answer a call. = 
Striding over to the overturned >) 
vehicle, a traffic officer poked his “eg 
head through the broken window = 
| and demanded, “What do you A> RN 
mean by blockin’ traffic like this? 5 en 
C'mon outta there; you're // 
pinched!” V4 
“You let him alone.” said a ~ 
female voice from the back seat. 
‘How did we know them drunken eg 
painters was going to run into \ 
us?” —Toronto GoBLIN +a | 
at } { j 
- Two farmers met on the road \ 
" and pulled up. \"{ 
; “Si, I've got a mule with dis in 
temper. What'd ve give that on BA 
o’ yours when he had it?” ‘ 
“Turpentine. Giddap.” 
A week later they met again. Tx A 
“Say, Si, I gave my mule tur- ( Po 
pentine and it killed him.” — 
“Killed mine, too. Gidd ip - Hi: Iho s that ] j 
CorGate Bantt saw you with last nite? 
Haw That was no lady, 
that was Lon Ch ney. 
Carnecie Pupp 
j Is i ) 
Vurs ) 10 \ 
litfference does it make, you won t 
ible to tell the difference t 
| irs from now invway. 


Barh 
thing 
“TI never like to eat.” finished 
“Why's that.” Cust 





“se spoils my appetite.” 
—MicuiGgan GarGoytLe 


GetryssurG Cannon Baw 


r—Will you have ins 


on vour face when I 


omer—Well, it doesn't 
seem likely ° 


Vassar VaGABoNnpD 


1 





ANGLO Why does a ship 
have a rudder? 

PURITAN Stern necessity, I 
believe, sir. 

DartmMoutHu Jack 


O' LANTERN 


“The dog ran into the house of 
Stephen Bellis in the village and 
bit his aunt, Miss Alice Skillman, 
in the foot.” 

Somerville (N. J. 

If a dog bites his aunt, that’s 

news! 


Journal, 


Toronto GosBLin 


Judge 


have vou a last request to make? 


Before being hung, 


Barber—Yes, vour honor. I'd 
like to shave the prosecuting at 
rnev just once. 


STANFORD CHAPARRAI 





| 
' 










pao 








Tue Heicutr or NoNCHALANCE 
“Say, Buddy, can I have a 
light?” 
Ouro State Sun Dar 


a 
































“Tt’s all right, Officer. I couldn’t get my wife to lengthen her 


skirts, so I shortened my trousers. 


” 


his own house. 


Venus and Adonis 


Now the mother of Cupid, 
With stupid 
And reckless abandon one day, 
Stood around when the sly one 
Let fly one— 
A dart—and it pointed her 
way. 
She was wounded. Ere healing, 
A feeling 
Of love, which for Venus was 
new, 
Well-nigh overcame her. 
Don’t blame her— 
Has this never happened to 


you? 

Adonis was standing right near 
to her, 

And so he became very dear to 
her. 


She gazed on his beauty and 
all she could speak 

Was something in Greek which 
amounts to “My sheik!” 


In all sorts of weather 
Together 
These birds of a feather would 
flock. 
His love-making thrilled her, 
He “killed” her 
With stories—the best of his 
stock. 
And Venus was happy, 
The snappy 
And casual way that he had 
Of slipping a wheeze in 
In season 
Was part of the art of the lad. 
For instance, if Venus, with 
negligence, 
Uplifted her skirt, he'd say, 
“Legligence.” 
And when they were bidding 
farewell in the bois, 
He’d say “Olive oil” when he 
meant “Au revoir.” 





A man’s got to be master in 


Betwixt kiss and embracing, 
The chasing 

Of animals wild from their lair 

Most appealed to this duo, 
And too—Oh 
It kept them both out in the air. 
But Venus was fearful, 
An earful 
Of caution she spilled to her 
man, 
“Hunt the rabbit and pheasant— 
They're pleasant, 
But lions and jaguars ban.” 
Adonis said, “Jay is for Jaguar.” 
And Venus said, “Oh, what a wag 
vou are! 
But nevertheless please accept 
my advice. 

Shun the wolf and the boar, 
cause they’re not very 
nice.” 





Scene in the life class of the new school for comic artists. 








With this she departed 


Half-hearted, 
For Duty had called her away. 
And Tragedy beckoned 
The second 
She quitted her mate and her 
play. 
Her caution unheeded, 
Proceeded 
Adonis to hunt, and, of course, 
He passed up the tame ones 
For games ones, 
And never had time for re- 


morse. 

He challenged a boar most am- 
bitiously. 

The latter responded most vi- 
ciously. 


Adonis’s cries brought his love 
to the spot, 

But when Venus arrived her 
Adonis was not. 


The plot of THE MORAL be- 
tween us is: 

If your woman a beautiful Venus 
is, 

Stick close to her always, hang 
on to her, or 

You’re apt to be trapped by a 
neighboring bore. 

Howarp Dietz 








The weary hones that herein 
rest 
Are those of Henry Pace. 
The poor benighted columnist 
Who had to fill this space. 
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Perr 
yourself 





It makes you unpopular 


No matter how charming you may 
be, or how fond of you your 
friends are, you can't expect them 
to put up with halitosis (un- 
pleasant breath) forever. Don't 
fool yourself that you are always 
free from halitosis. Few people 
escape it. 


Since you yourself cannot tell 








1/3 
Had Halitosis 
200 Sine hse 


about every third pa- 
tient is frequently 
halitoxie — and fur- 
ther declare they 
have been forced to 
use Listerine in self- 
defense. 


Face to face evidence 








Immediately it destroys un- 
pleasant odors arising from teeth 
and gums—the most common 
source of halitosis. And its anti- 
septic essential oils combat 
the action of bacteria in the 


mouth. 


Better keep a bottle handy in 





whether you offend this way, the wisest thing home and office, so that you may always be 
to do is to use Listerine, the safe antiseptic, sure. Lambert Pharmacal Company, 5t. 
before any engagement with nice people. Louis, Mo., U. 5. A. 


LISTERINE 


FALL IN LINE! 


Millions are switching to Listerine 





—the safe antiseptic 


























Tooth Paste because it cleans teeth 





whiter and in quicker time than 
ever before. We'll wager you'll 
like it. Large tube 25c. 
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i HE most vital safety 


If you use “cheap’ 


efficiency and add to costs for relining. 





: factors on your car are the brakes. 
brake lining, you reduce brake 
In Raybestos brake 


lining you get the wear, the service, the safety and the 


quality which only Raybestos can give. 


Patronize the 


serviceman who sells genuine Silver Edge Raybestos and 
drive with safety and confidence. 


THE RAYBEST 


The Canadian 
Ray best 
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‘OS COMPANY, Bridgeport, Conn. 
Raybestos Co., Ltd., Peterborough, Ont. 
os-Belaco, Ltd., London, England 
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(EMMY HASNT BEEN 
TARDY THIS TERM, 
BUT (tS THE 









WHO PAY AND PAY 
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FORCE FEEDING 
ONLY WAY TO GET 
SHORT OF 


SARENTS 


HEe™ WITH GREAGE 
BREAKFAGCT DOW! 
TWO POURS 








/ ‘, 
AND YET Some TeACHERS 
SAY THAT PARENTS 


DONT CO-OPERATE 


IN THE EDUCATION 
OF THEIR CHILDREN 














GUNS (S THE 
| HER \N ANYTHING 











GETTING A CHILD TO SCHOOL ON 


MOR 


NING—No. 5 


TIME IN THE 











She Needed It 


“Oh, John, dear, I have the 
most wonderful piece of news,’ 
squealed Mrs. Buff, as she pre- 
cipitated herself into her 
band’s arms, upon his arrival 
from the office. 

“Yes?” questioned her better 
half warily. He always became 
wary when Mrs. Buff enthused 
about anything. 

“I,” she announced, drawing 
herself up proudly, “Have been 
elected President for the ensuing 
year, and I’m just simply tickled 
pink that, for once, I got ahead 
of that catty Myra Mole. Think 
of it! Your wife, of all women, 
chosen to be President! And, Oh, 
John, it means that I simply must 
have a new fur coat right away. 
My dignity requires it. I could 
never preside in my old one. 
Why, it’s positively shabby. I 
really must have a new one, now 
that this great honor has come to 
me. You understand that I must, 
do you not, dear?” 

“But ” began her husband, 


hus 





| only to be swiftly interrupted. 


“Now just make up your mind 
that there’ll be no if’s nor and’s 
about it!” exclaimed Mrs. Buff. 
“You just make up your mind 
that I am going to have a new 
fur coat. I'd never dream of 
having my prestige as President 
suffer for the lack of it, believe 
me!” 

“Well, now began Mr. 
Buff again, and getting no fur- 
ther than that. 

“There you go,” Mrs. Buff al- 
most shouted. “Every time I 
the opportunity of doing 
something, being somebody, you 
must interpose your silly objec- 
tions. I tell you I have been 
elected President and I intend to 
have a new fur coat, do you un- 
derstand? Do you realize that 
being elected President necessi- 
tates my having a new fur coat— 
do you?” 

Mr. Buff leaped, 
from his chair. 

“Say!” he exclaimed, forcibly, 
swiftly, “I haven't objected to 
your having a new fur coat. 
I’ve merely been trying to ask 
what in thunder you've been 
elected President of!” 

At that her near-tearfulness 
changed to instant beaming. 

“You old dear,” she murmured 
sweetly. “Why, I, your wife, am 
now President of our local So- 
ciety for the Prevention of 
Cruelty to Animals!” 





have 


wild-eyed, 
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—Marion E. Burns 
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Judging the Stars 
(Continued from page 10) 


The only mild burst of egotism 
comes out in Lloyd when he re 
lates how little boys and girls 
follow his limousine and crowd on 
the running-board to have the 
distinction of touching his coat 
sleeves. Just how this modern 
clown has landed on top of the 
heap he explains with business 
accuracy. He claims to have 
enough low comedy to make the 
kids laugh; to put sincerity 
enough in his doings to bring a 
smile to a grouchy banker, and 
just enough grandma’s boy sub 
stance to make the fond mothers 
of the land pour their shekels at 
the ticket booth. Here’s business 
acumen, 

In the midst of these wonder- 
ings a newsboy passed by and 
makes a discovery. He goes off 
and returns with a delegation of 
fellow urchins and with an air of 
triumph says, “There he_ is! 
Didn’t I tell ya!” More kids 
appear from right and left. Lloyd 
smiles gleefully at this evidence 
of his popularity. I know the 
interview is done for and rise to 
bid him good-bye. As I walk out 
of the limousine one of the news- 
boys asks, “Who is that fellow?” 

His pal answers with certainty. 
“Oh, that guy—he’s Charlie 
Chaplin!” 


“She’s three hours late.” 
“Oh boy, won’t she lay you 
out when she gets here!’ 
—Petir BLev 
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BY JOHN HELD gk, 
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There was a man in our town Until one day he tried Hinds Cream 
Named Ebenezer Burt; Before he made his lather; 

His beard was like tenpenny nails, Does he enjoy a wondrous shave? 
Whene’er he shaved, it hurt Well, I should say so—RATHER! 


Pagin’ men with fightin’ beards! 


WE WANT to find a lot of men with the hardest-boiled beards 
in America! Men to whom every drag of the razor is like a major 
operation. Men who wince with every stroke! 


We've found a way to lick those skin is still wet. No fuss. No bother. 
beards, make shaving a pleasure—and Done ina jiffy! And what a comfort- 
save time doing it. abie shave! 

Tough beards that fight the razor When you're through shaving, add 
are like bullies; call their bluff and a little more Hinds Cream, rubbing it 
theysoon quit struggling—justgolimp. in until the fingers begin to cling. 

The secret lies in getting the beard | Now your skin is soft and smooth and 
soft beforeshaving. AndHindsHoney ‘e/axed for the day. 

& Almond Cream will do that little Try this tomorrow morning. Ask 
trick in a couple of seconds. your wife. She probably has Hinds 

It’s the simplest and quickest thing Cream right in the house. If the fam- 
in the world. Simply apply Hinds ily hasn’t a bottle, you can pick one 
Cream generously; rub it into the up wherever drug and toilet goods 
beard vigorously two or three seconds. are sold—or just clip the coupon 
Then lather right over it while the below. 


Made by A. S. HINDS CO., a division of Lehn & Fink Products Company 


In Canada: A. S. Hinds Co. (Canada) Limited 
Distributed by Lehn & Fink (Canada) Limited 


A word to the wives: H I N bD = 


You know what wonderful protec- 


tn Hinde Cream eva ‘over = Honey & Almond 


pleasure, too. Jot down “Hinds 
Cream” on your shopping list. Help CR 4 
him out. a 








REG. VU. S. PAT. OFF 


Before and After Shaving 
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The site of Hotel 
Cleveland, on the 
Public Square of 
Cleveland, has been 
used continuously 
for hotels since 1802. 
The original build- 
ing was Mowrey’s 
Tavern—a station on 
the old Post Road. 
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N Hotel Cleveland 

—the most modern 

successor to a long 
line of famous hotels 
—you'll find the same 

hearty hospitality, the 
same friendly helpful- 
ness of those old 
coaching days. We like 





to see to it that you 


enjoy your stay here. 


Hotel Cleveland is con- 
venient to all parts of 
the city. Every room has 
private bath in connec- 
tion. Servidor service; 
floor clerks. 


‘Room rates from $3.00. 


HOTEL 
LEVELAND 


PUBLIC SQUARE, CLEVELAND 
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Perrect Lipy—’Er? I wouldn’t believe ’er, even if I knew she 


was tellin’ the truth. 


Judging the Movies 
(Continued from page 19) 
ing in the desert and God gets 
him out alone in a sand storm, 
after which the monk confesses 
to his wife and she sends him 
back to the monastery, and we 
have the closing scene of the 
lonely woman sitting out in the 
desert with young fauns, children 
and musicians lolling at her feet 

in a truly paradisical setting. 


The desert scenes were re- 
markably good, and the new 
actor, Ivan Petrovitch, goes 


about looking very handsome, if 
slightly bewildered. However, as 
far as I am concerned, the reli 
gious story seemed very ham, and 
Miss Alice Terry, as the devout 
heroine, seemed about as roman- 
tically conscious as a Cook’s Tour 
spinster hopping around Pales- 
tine looking for souvenir post- 
cards to send back to Aunt 
Carrie. 


* * * 


“And that,” remarked one of 
the editors, hastening out of the 
Capitol Theatre, “is what I 
would call capitol punishment.” 


“ i - - = »” Ld 
NDERWORLD” was really in- 


teresting and entertaining 
because it moved fast, because it 
had some remarkable photog- 


raphy and because the acting was 


—Lonpon OPINION 


convincing. The story, written 
by Ben Hecht, is besed on an 
actual incident in gang warfare 
in Chicago, and deals with the 
exploits of a modern gangster in 
that city. However, while the 
story has a few weak places, and 
the ending is very ordinary, the 
picture is tremendously effective. 
The use of machine guns seems 
real to you, and you get the feel- 
ing of the terrible violence that 
does exist in the gang alleys of 
our Chicago of today. 

excel 
lent and hard working actor and 
his acting combined with the 
direction of Von Sternberk makes 
“Underworld” a well 
worth seeing. 


George Bancroft is an 


picture 


I’ vou get a kick out of seeing 

Clara Bow then you might 
like “Hula.” There is no other 
reason for going. It is the story 
of a planter’s daughter who 
grows up with the natives of 
Hawaii and goes after an 
Englishman in a natural preda 
tory native fashion. P. S. She 
got her man. It is very stupid 
and, as far as this department is 
concerned, it got no more reaction 
than a library lion might from 
the advances of a Pekinese out 
for its evening constitutional, but 
then, of course, don’t let my 
misogyny keep you from having 
a good time. 


who 
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High Hat 
(Continued from page 11) 


course you do, the old Mamie 
Taylor's? 1 hooker of Scotch, 
juice of two limes; fill glass with 
ginger ale. . . . He also adds 
“The Royal Smile” cocktail... . 
1 part Gordon Water, 2 parts 
applejack, juice of a lime and 
two dashes of Grenadine. 


<i 


Speaking of “name your poison, 
boys,” ran into a great stunt the 
other day which is a device for 
telling whether your hootch is 
O. K. or not. . . . All you do is to 
put a sample of the liquor into a 
glass tube and by adding certain 
drops it shows whether it is pure 
or not. ... It comes in a little 
box and is called “The Detectol.”’ 

This ought to be a great 
thing for strange speak-easies. 


<b 


Two good shows in town! 
“Good News,” the peppiest music 
show in town, with Mary Lawlor, 
Gus Shy and a red-headed stick 
of dynamite named Zelma O'Neal 
and no less than George Olsen’s 
band, with George himself acting | 
right out loud in the opera house. | 

Also a play called ‘“Bur- 
lesque” in which Hal Skelly 
shows that he is an actor. 


Gray 


Sweet Revenge 


Mrs. A.—That woman next 
door bought a hat exactly like 
mine. 

Husband—And now I suppose 
you won't speak. 

Mrs. A.—Not after she finds 
I’ve given mine to her cook. 


Boston TRANSCRIPT 


Jack—Yes, George left his 
home for her. 

Jerry Why ? 

“Oh, her’s was a better one!” 


ANSWERS 





fca's liveliest, most unique, most 

entertaining weekly magazine. Full of 

nor, inf rmation, news events, pic- 
Special fe eS, best fiction. Once _ 

‘read THE PATHE! INI + ao will 1 th- 

cent IMMEDIATELY! 


THE PATHFINDER, Dept. @-47, WASHINGTON, D. C. 
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rinkless 


KAYWOODIE 


Unconditionally Guaranteed 


All that modern research has 
the selection and treatment 


And it banishes for é 
pipe nuisance! It 


nderful Drinkless 
BPS your pipe dry forever. 
Over 100 models, i in plain and relief grain. 


Drinkless KAYWOODIE 
$4 -50 
uP 


At all pipe dealers, clubs, hotels and better cigar stores 






EN: Write for free booklet ‘“Drinkless Kay- 
woodie”’ including advice on pipe hygiene. 
And information on Drinkless Kaywoodie Pipes. 


ERE’S the famor:s Drinkless EALERS: Ask your jobber 
, Attachment built perman- about the Drinkless Kay- 
) “a ently into the stem. To clean, woodie Pipe or write us direct. 
wipe dry....Look for inlay on Also ask about famous Drinkless 
the stem. Your guarantee of a Kaywoodie cigarette and cigar 
dry pipe. holders 


Rough finish Drinkless Kaywoodie Relief $7.00 
Rough finish Drinkless Kaywoodie Thorn $4.00 BiB 


KAUFMANN BROS. & BONDY, 


BOX J, 120 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK CITY 
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Viena \e 
For SHAVING 
WITHOUT 


BRUSH OR LATHER 


No Muss-No Bother 


Just spread MOLLE 
over the beard with the 
finger tips and use the 
razor. 


Incomparable for quick, 
easy shaving with per- 
fect face comfort. \ 
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“T say, that fellow strumming the piano looks just like your 
brother.” 


“Ves, heeis my sister.” 


Lotions never needed 





Passinc SHow 


Druggists 











: , THE 
: I Want to Try MOLLE { MUODSHIRE 
; 
4 Name — 
d 
i Addr 
: 
| ————— 
: Mail to Pryde-Wynn Co., New Brighton, Pa., U.S. A 
' 





Puts - Calls 
Spreads 


Guaranteed by Members of the 
New York Stock Exchange 





May be utilized as insurance to pro- 
tect margin accounts; to supplement 
margin; and in place of stop orders. 
Profit possibilities and other important 
features are described in Circular J. 
Sent free on request. 

Quotations furnished on all listed 

Securities 


S. H. WILCOX & CO. Bei | oe 


Established 1917 
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66 Broadway New York 
— * 
Catter—Look here, I want to see you about this paragraph 
announcing my resignation from the Town Council. 
Nothing better for sInggish appetite than Eprrorn—Certainly. But it’s quite true, isn’t it? 
Abbott's Bitters Sample by mail, 25 et : , . . ’ : . 
C. W. Abbott & Cv., Baltimore, Md. Catter—Quite. But explain why you've printed it under 


“Public Improvements.” —GAIETY 
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LATE 
News 


LUGH 
Club 





It seems there were two—High 
Hatters. And that’s a_ good 
beginning for almost any story, 
but what we want to say is that 
before they start talking conven- 
tions, it would be a good idea to 
get thoroughly organized; and 
when that’s done, we'll get thor- 
oughly organized some more and 
start thinking about one of these 
big get-together acts. To be 
frank, it’s a bit early to worry 
about conventions, besides which, 
New York is being deluged by 
water—how it do rain! 

Before we forget, when order- 
ing High Hat stationery, or Bar- 
Ettes, please have the order come 
through the Local High Hat and 
mention your chapter number. 
Thank you. 


te 


This, from Tom Munroe, of 
Detroit: 

“I’m having some neat little 
membership cards printed for the 
various chapters and will send 
you one as soon as they are out 
of the printer's. I've enrolled 
several proprietors of nice night 
clubs here in town as legal ad- 
vocates (meaning members of the 
bar) and they have promised to 
recognize the card at any time. 
Protect our ranks from the gum- 
shoes and undercover men.” 

No comments offered. While 
we're on the subject of letters— 
if you don’t receive personal 
answers to your queries, it’s be- 
cause they’re exactly like two 
other fellows’. We ask you to 
sit “‘tight’” and read the answers 
in “what every High Hatter 
should know,’’—in other words, 
this here now column. And while 
we're still on the subject, let’s 
have more letters — this space 
must be filled! 


he 


Practically all the chapters 
have club rooms now and are 
about to break into a dance or 
something and this week the 
Middle West takes the lead. ‘So 
gredually is coming East ah beeg 
thing,” in the language of that 
great American poet, Milt. Gross. 




















EMBARRASSING MOMENT 

When your neighbor asks if you are thru 
with his lawn mower that you've had for 
over a week... be nonchalant... light a 


MURAD CIGARETTE 


MURAD 


For those who feel entitled to life’s better things 


© 1927, P. Lorillard Co., Est. 1760 














Wire—Isn’t this un eerie scene? 
“Not at all 
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we're running along the Delaware §& Lackawanna.” 
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The Man who 
gam bled with health 


Judge’s X Word Puzzle No. 22 








.. and lost 



















































































Your dentist knows the reason 


[Too many men and women gamble with the 
cards stacked against them. Neglect wins and 


they pay their losses in priceless health. 
































Don't leave health tochance. Take these pre- 
ventive Measures to protec, it against such a grim 
agent of destruction as Pyorrhea—the sinister 























enemy that receives high toll in health from 


out of ¢ after 40 and from thousands younger. 
> 2 











Play Safe 














See that your dentist gives your teeth and gums 
a thorough examination at least twike a year. | 
And start using Forhan's for the Gums, today. 




















Unlike ordinary tooth pastes, this dentifrice | [GI 
is sound health insurance. It contains Forhan's 























Pyorrhea Liquid, used by dentists everywhere. 
If used regularly and in time, it wards off 
Pyorrhea or checks its course. Also, it firms 
gums, keeps teeth a lustrous white and protects | 

them against acids which cause decay. 

Start using Forhan’s now. Teach your children 
to use it. They'll love its flavor. At all druggists, 
35c and 6oc. 1 


Formula of R. J. Forhan,D.D.S. 9 
Forhan Company, New York 


Forhans for thegums | ° 


More Than a Tooth Paste .... It Checks Pyorrbea 18 
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25 
26 
29. 
31 
32 
34 
36 
38. 
and the exhaustion, faintness, nau- a 
sea and dizziness caused by travel ‘4 
motion. Journey by Sea, Train, 45, 
Car, Auto or Air in perfect comfort 47 
with Mothersill's. 32 49. 
75c. & $1.50 at Drug Stores or direct 50) 
The Mothersill Remedy Co., Ltd. 51. 
< Montreal 52 
54 
o | 56 
r+ 
SEASICK 59. 
‘ 61 
64 
65 

No time for manicure? In a jiffy 
you can clean, trim and file nails, L 


with the handy pocket manicure, 
Gem or Gem Jr. Fits vest-pocket or 
anity box At cutlery counters 
everywhere. 


THE H.C. COOK CO. Beaver St. Ansonia, Conn, 


Gem Clippers | 7 















































' 2 3 =) 5 6 7 
10 12 13 14 
16 7 
21 22 23 
26 
30 3 
4 35 
37 
1 42 3 
H6 7 48 
SI 
55 56 
59 60 
62 65 ce 65 
66 G7 
Submitted by A. E. Cayo, Beeville, Tezas. Judge pays $1 ach puzzle pri 
What is raised in the South and downed in the 


Horizontal 

What do reformers tread upon? 

What works best when tired? 

What letters mean “that is?”’ 

What are we advised to investigate before we act? 

What is a go-getter? 

Name a conjunction 

What is a pretty girl who goes to a dance un- 
accompanied? 

What is bad—carried to the superlative degree’ 

What are Spanish swells? 

What are always found running between in hills? 

What is the best thing to take when about to fall 
in love? 

What is a filling-station in England? 

What means nothing at all? 

Give a part of the verb to be. 

What are high fliers? 

What were the pointed debates of the Middle 
Ages? 

What is often on the house? 

What is a person who knows his onions? 

What holds the low-speed record of the World? 
What is always epochal? 

What lubricated certain political machinery 
recently? 

What is the net made of in which men are caught? 
(Plural.) 

What makes the mare go? 

What is a bird bill? 

What is a soak? 

What was the old original homesteac 
What should waiters learn to do correctly? 
What are all eggs? 

Name a movie star the boys all like. 

What can be told by the collar it wears? 
What kind of plant is much used in salads? 
What often masquerades as gold? 

What is the skin all women love to touch? 
What is a polite word for stolen? 

Name a little adverb. 





j? 





What do authors want their books to be? 

What is always found around the animals? 

Who is the last word in dor . 4 

What should the slaves be w this is 

1997 

What d politicians do to get on the ? 
Vertical 

Name purely masculine word 

What measures equal 114 yards? 

What is the fifth sign of the Zodiac? 

What did Lawrence of Arabia have t of? 

What es Dumb-Dora think a lawyer does 


What word means formerly? 





rather poetical 


cleaner, greener land?” 


cy 


eircu 
12. What does a President rarely 
White House? 
4. What is the best thing green apples do? 
5 9"? 


ever do in the 


What is it “‘to take possession of 
What was the Indian's highway?” 

9. What adverb means “formerly?” 

21. Name a kind of bedtime story. 

23. What little things are indicative of angry people? 
28. What is it dumb people never do? 

29. What are little drinks? 

30. What do blue noses do? 

31. Name a pinkish, purplish flower. 

33. What is it always a mistake to do? 
35. What does a flat tire need—and usually get? 

38. What word means yield? 

39. What was the underworld of ancient Greece? 

40. Where does a wise man keep his wet goods? 

41. What are always gratifying to doughboys? 

42. What was Oliver Twist? 

43. What is never good? 

44. What midnight broadcasters are hard to tune out? 
46. Who handed out the first applesauce? 

48 Who is a Movie hero's double? 

53. What are dry Congressmen who will not drink? 
54. What is every well-dressed person? 

55. What liquor is made from rice? 

56. Who is not quite a gentleman? 

58. Who is always buzzing around? 

60. What are domestic relations? 

62. Name a preposition 

65. Name an abbreviation used only in connection 
with men 
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LIOJAINIE |D 
liR 








— 














ae 
< 


PEIZ > DOSEzZ clu 
mM 
> 
z 














um 











}—— + 


R 
| 








m< 
NRA Zz 7 =< 
olzim 








—+— 





=82Z > \m 


VOROMM 


mm 
A= 





MOC L 








+ 


—ogiim 


WDID 


URM-UWl> 
Om Dim = 
Z\- -—mOr i> 











Sa 








Pp 
N 
p 


rm 
(a>im 


>] —| 


MO) — 


o 


| 


mo 
my 


Dp 
r 





Z\O}K 
ORD © 











R 
S 
p 
O 
O 
L 
R 
E 
| 


om 
Oe 
Imo 
Om< > 
DIMI 








w) 



































A Tip to the Radio Boys 


(Continued from page 15) 


Dolly (suddenly Henry oe i 
can help you! 

Tregaskis (incredulously ) 
You? 

Dolly—Yes, me. Have you 
ever heard of Ernie Topoozian 
of 543 Bergen Avenue, Jersey 
City? 

Tregashis—No. 

Dolly—He is the man who can 
relieve your feet pains! Aching 
swollen bunions, and tired listless 
corns respond over-night to his 
treatment. For seven dollars he 
will sell vou a pair of Topoozian’s 
Imperial Trim-Phit Dog Guards, 
warranted to ease your suffering. 

Tregaskis If this is true, 
Dolly, I say if this is true, it 
means that we will begin life all 
over again, anew! 

Dolly—lIt is true, Henry, or 
you get your money back! 

Tregaskis—Thank God _ that 
there was a woman’s sympathetic 
hand and feminine intuition to 

| lead me back to the light! 

Dolly—Darling!! (They em- 

| brace. ) 
CURTAIN. 


—PERELMAN 


( \WUNNYBONES/~ 
—— } 
Tf a man hites a dog he's [ 

} probably at a baseball game. 


\ciille nin secomeiiimicdaa 


Judge pays $5 for each one printed \— 


“Where have you been all 
night again?” 

“I brought two of my friends 
home.” 

“And then?” 

“There was nobody left to 
bring me home.” 

—FLiIeGeENDE BLAETTER, 

Munich 


In a new mystery play pro- 
duced in New York a murder 
takes place in the first two rows 
of the stalls. In this country the 
author generally barricades him 


self in a box. 
—Lonpon OPINION 
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Ghee NENTYNE 
..and smite! 









q Your teeth are on display when you 
smile. They should be gleaming, sparkling white 
behind your lips. Men and women who value clean, 
white teeth now chew delicious Dentyne — the 
that makes teeth white and beautiful. 


m™ “REEPS THe TEETH: WHITE * 


sum 
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“It be tar’ble weary work gettin’ drunk on beer loike this, 
| Jarge.” Lonpon Optnion 
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Winner of Balloon Contest No. 


Vf 





What ails my Wil- 


liam now? 


Begone, false one! 
You have failed to 
clip the horsehair 


| sofa. 




















Sophie De C. Seal, Hotel Biltmore, St. Louis, Mo. 


Judging the Shows 3 eae 
(Continued from page 17) o 





| ways want to know all the inside  \ 
dirt of show business. She'll ~ 
| probably ask you if Klaw and St 
Erlanger wuz ever married’— = 
whereupon the soused Lefty, eo | ill e 
| drowsing in a corner and catch- =~. sf an 
ing the drift of the conversation = >= A 
but dimly, stirs long enough to a (sa S ae 
put in, “Well, what’s the differ- = ; SS 
ence as long as they love each = 





' a . % i Ns , ~~ 
anch to live with he r upright ad Fo pi eee 
mirer’s sister: That'll be nice! ae” " CA. 
I know those dames. They al- : N 





3 be 3, 


as you get a job you're lookin’ 
around to see who needs a lickin’.”’ 

As I have said, such mots do 
not seem particularly hilarious 
when they are set down in cold 
type, but they surely do their 
stuff in the theater. For the pur- 
poses of today’s lecture, I there 
fore suggest that you take an 
evening off from criticism, scoot 
around to the Plymouth, and give 
yourself a glad holiday from 
analysis. I'll do that for you. 
And you can lean back in your 
chair, have a jolly good time and 
leave all erttion! worries to a 
fellow who gets paid to do such 
worrying for you. 


To a Channel Swimmer 


I marvel at your powerful strokes, 

I marvel at your will to train, 

I marvel at your strength of leg, 

I marvel at your lack of brain. 
—Lonpvon Opinion 


“Martha has a beautiful new 
gown. She says it’s from abroad, 
doesn’t she?” 

“Not exactly. It’s her last 
year’s dress which she had turned 
inside out, and now she says it’s 
from the other side.” 


ANSWERS 


I call my wife Sharkey be- 
cause she changed her name to 


fight. 





—— 











other?” There is Gussie, who, <— 
challenged by our friend Mazie, ve : . : 
the soubrette, glares at the latter my aS 
and says if she got real hungry a oF eae 4 
she’d eat a soubrette—if she ee S Omer nt 
could ever find a clean one. And 
there is Bonny’s remark to this 
same mug Mazie: “Ever since 
I’ve known you, you been battlin’ 
your way outa shows. 





=) 
~~ 
—— 


are you going to do? 
As soon enough! 


™ 





Bartuer (rescued in an exhausted condition)—I say, w-w-what 


Ansent-Minpep ANGLER—Throw you back; you’re not big 


~Hwumorist 
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D.DIE FOR DEAR OLD RUTGERS 


The annual fall round-up of the year- 
lings is under way and from coast to coast 
deserted soda fountains testify that the 
annual hegira of the cheer leaders is 


under way! (hot digiketty-dog). 


The crisp fall afternoons—spiral punts 
soaring in the air—the blue haze of 
autumn afternoons—the gray haze of 
autumn hangovers—the hard-boiled Com 
mittee on Classification—well, are you 
ready for college? 


Perhaps, if you are not going to college, 
you have a brother or a mother or a sister 
waiting patiently on the campus—some 
relative who is bearing the bright colors 
of the dear old Alma Mater and needs a 
cheering thought. From coast to coast 
bright-eyed youngsters are hanging up 
their tennis racquets and letting down 
their socks and preparing for the great 


nine-month festival of the undergraduates. 


Are you prepared for college? Have 
you properly packed up all memory books, 
fountain pens, old bottles, fraternity 
emblems and prom cards? If you have, 
it serves you right. 

But, seriously, are you prepared to 
settle down to the hard grind of college, 


the serious business of learning how to be 
a bond salesman in four years of easy 
lessons? Are you prepared to face the 
terrific mental strain of wondering 
whether Minnesota can beat Michigan and 
what will happen when they use the 
lateral pass? Remember, fellows: all 
work and no play makes Jack a Phi Beta 
Kappa and an assistant professor—don't 
forget you need your lighter moments as 


well as your light ones. 


So, with only the thought of making 
college more cheerful for the student, or 
perhaps of bringing a ray of sunshine into 
the life of some relative, some rooter on 
the sidelines, we graciously offer 52 issues 
of Jupce and present the coupon below 
for your convenience. Rah! Rah! Rah! 


4 ' 
: JUDGE PUBLISHING COMPANY, Inc. } 
' 627 West 43d St., New York : 
; Send me Jupce for: : 
: Be “noes d hab anceeasnseee . -$5.00 2 : 
- CS Ee ee 2.00 } 
: BD OGD. dcceccavsecrsesviecesad 7.800 : 
: Ee NS ae en Fe een a NE Ee ‘ 
PUN... 5c sexeapans tabagnbnedeedigaie : 
Ps Aeaiian deka deeeaanate State ‘ 
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